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the altars and churches raised to her name; the
masses, litanies, rosaries, offices said in her honour.
Think of Lourdes and Loretto and countless other
scenes of her manifestations and favours; of what
she has been to the Spaniard, the Italian, the French ;
not only to the people at large, but to the mystics and
elect of religion, to S. Bernard, or S. Philip, or S.
Ignatius, or S. Francis. Nor, when we see how this
worship of Mary is entangled doctrinally with the
theology of the Incarnation, and derives its justifica-
tion from that fact, can we well relegate it to the class
of desiderabilia, of the dispensable luxuries of Catholi-
cism, or deny it its place among the substantiate.

Yet, if criticism is right, if we are to eliminate the
protevangelia of Matthew and Luke and the Gospel
of S. John, in which Mary is but the symbol of the
Jewish Church, and the allusion to her in Acts I, what
is left to us of all this creation or construction of faith
and piety ? Mary was but the wife of Joseph, and by
him the mother of Jesus and of his brothers and sisters,
and all that we are told of her is that she did not
believe in Him, but thought He was beside Himself;
that he was a prophet who found no honour in his
his own home or among his own kindred. Thus the
Mary of Catholic faith and devotion is a pure fabrica-
tion of theology and sentiment.

It is idle to underrate the loss or pay ourselves with
words; to say that Mary is the Ideal of the Fulness
of Redemption, or the Personification of Purity, or to
find in her an embodied measure of the enthusiastic
faith evoked by the goodness of Jesus. Had men
believed she was only this, would they have loved her,
prayed to her, fought for her, clung to her? could a